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invaders out, not only to restore the Rights
of Man, but to assure and enlarge them.
Is this a fantastic vision? It may yet
come true. When the day comes, I don't
know about France's politicians. I know
about her people.
Were I preposterous enough to think I
had made, in recording France's tragedy,
a little contribution to her future resurrec-
tion, I would dedicate this book to the
glorious memory of those who fell in fighting
Fascism; to all my comrades in the cause of
greater freedom; and to my many friends
amongst the common people of France.
It is their fate that preys on my mind. It
is their faith I share and their hope I hold
dear. I trust to see them again, united in a
Europe free from Fascism and bound to-
gether in greater liberty. I called this
modest book: "Farewell, France". But
this, in French, can be translated in two
ways. You say: Adieu, if it is a parting
for good. If you are sure to meet again, you
say to your friends: Au revoir.